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Sutton. a prominent toucher of schools; lionise became Mrs. 
Cassell; William Cassell, Jr. married India Sutton and lives 
upon the old homestead; Sarah Ann died at the age of thir¬ 
teen years; Charles migrated to the far west; George went to 
Texas and after numerous adventures on cattle ranches, was 
drowned in the Yellowstone river while in charge of a Texas 
herd. So she had a brother and a half brother George, one 
named after the other. 

Mrs Barlow's much lamented death occurred June 20, 1906 
in her sixty-fifth year. In his two marriages Mr. Henry 
Barlow was highly favored. His wires conscientiously and 
efficiently “did him good and not evil” all the days of their 
lives respectively and they were gratefully appreciated by 
him and the children. 

Henry Barlow’s career as a business man was of a character 
to demonstrate the fact that Pocahontas county has in her 
gift all that a reasonable person should aspire to, whose 
assets may be only two hands and a mind to be diligent in 
business, yet fervent in spirit serving the Lord. For forty 
years he was a member of the firm of Barlow & Moore, at 
Edra.v, and in the meanwhile operated largely as a farmer 
and grazier, ably and industriously assisted by his sons. 
He virtually performed the service of a Banker years before 
a bank was thought of as feasable for Pocahontas county. 
When banks came to be organized he was among the first 
directors. It should be remembered to Mr. Barlow’s credit 
that he was an enthusiast in favor of public schools, though 
himself among the prominent taxpayers. He served for 
years on the Ed ray Board of Education. He had the privi¬ 
lege of seeing his son, Davis L. serving with marked credit 






o of his personal character i 


of till' Poinhontas oiuiii . <, This building one of 

l^f wav between the Swago fording and the mill race. It 
was during this meeting he professed conversion August 
until and in a few weeks afterwards was received at Hamlme 
Chaprf, as a member of the M. B. Church. At experience 
meetings while speaking of his conversion he was frequently 
heard to say, “that the hay and the old barn logs looked as 
bright as the noonday sun.” 

Robert Moore, the class leader and a steward of the church, 
asked the young member whether he would like to give some 
thing for the use of the church. His reply was, “I would, 
but have nothing to pay.” Mr. Moore said, “I will pay for 
you and you can pay me back in work.” Mr. Moore placed 
50 cents to the credit of the young member, which was soon 
worked out in one of the Edray fields. Ih reference to this 
occurrence, Mr. Barlow often observed “he never saw the 
time since that he could uot pay something toward the sup- 
iwrt of the church.” Mr. Moore’s son. Rev. George Preston 
Moore, became in course of time Mr. Barlow’s busiiness 
associate in the mercantile firm of Barlow & Moore, else¬ 
where referred to. Those knowing Mr. Barlow intimately 
-a.v that during his whole religious life ho was never know'll 
' \ ref ^ 1 contril,uline something in aid of any Christian 

"ho knew and understood Mr. Bartow's''character- better 
than any living person, some extracts am given illustrative 
"I the attractive plim.. his character. “He was a man 


'• “ genial, gracious, kindly 
" *" the circle of his acquaint- 
, ' llr '’ “ n *l exact courtesy. 








faithful nrnl consecrated man. While too feeble to attend 
the church services regularly as in former years, he ■'"as still 
quite frequently found there and his very presence was an 
encouragement to all. 

1 often visited him in his home and also had the privilege 
of his company in my own home, and always found him a 
wise counselor, retaining his interest in the work of the 
church up to the last few days of his earthly pilgrimage. 

Father Harlow was a very spiritual man and thoroughly 
loyal to his church, in which he was a very prominent mem¬ 
ber for a long period of years, being continued to the last as 
an honorary Class-Leader, although too feeble to officiate ex¬ 
cept at rare intervals. 

I talked and prayed with him the day before he passed 
away and found him trusting in the Savior, saving if Cod 
called him “it was all right.” When asked if he wanted 
prayer, he replied, “all the time,” and during the prayer was 
heard to make frequent responses. 

He is greatly missed, not only by his immediate friertds, 
but by the church and by the community. But while ours is 
the loss, his is the eternal gain and “we do not sorrow as 
those who have no hope,” but trust to meet him at last in the 
better, brighter world. 

G. W. Marston, 

Pastor Edray Circuit, Methodist Episcopal Church. 

I esteem it a great privilege to bring my tribute of re¬ 
spect to the memory of a brother in Jesus and dear friend 
w Med ly ‘tiH° r fiV<> ' Yem 1S94 ' 1899 1 lvas intimately as- 
the stronger were the bonds that bound mo to him. 

made him II companion with whom it was a pleasure to while 
•way the hours of an otherwise unpleasant journey. Ilis 
geniality and wliolo lienrted hospitality made it a great pW 


*t in Ilia home. Hut I would especially speak 







was a man of deep intellect, good judgment, a wise 
r and devotedly religious. He loved the church of 
* and loved to talk of his hopes and prospects of 
At the time of my visit his dear wife was living, 
a devoted Christian mother and both father and 
were deeply interested in the welfare and salvation 
children. X never met this mother again, but it was 
sure to have my uncle visit me in October, 1901. I 
meet these good relatives in tlie “sweet bye and bye.” 



anti his younger brother, Amos Barlow, in tho mercantile 
business'at Kdray, West Virginia. After a few years he 
bought his brother out, anti he anti I have been, anti were 
continuously associated together in this business until 1902, 
in which year A. R. Gay bought him out, anti thus closed 
our business partnership of something over thirty-five years, 
ami these cars comprehended an annual settlement in which 
hundreds of dollars were in the balance and had to adjusted 
and arranged. In all these settlements we were able to 
adjust our money matters without a single jar or word of 
dispute over any question that arose. 

In morals and religion ho was a church member as early 
as I can recollect anything about him, and in all the inter¬ 
vening years from that time until now, I have known him as 
staunch and reliable Christian gentleman, always ready to 
help the fallen and cheer the faint, and in sustaining finan¬ 
cially and spiritually tho interests of the church of his choice 
he could always be relied upon. 

Socially ho was always a cheer to any company any¬ 
where, and the memory of his life and character wili he liis 
monument. “If a man die he shall live again.” Yes, he lives. 

George P. Moore. 


Mv pleasant acquaintance with Mr. Henry Barlow was 
limitc I to one meeting, but our social and fraternal enjoy¬ 
ment at that time was unusually sweet and I shall not 
forget It. He was then visiting in Lewisburg and we dined 
together at tho homo of the Misses Lipps. I found him 
K«ai»l in conversation, with a warm and broad interest in 
s a lover of Christians of every name. He seemed 


p' ,r know good men and 
l '* e l >ul *e enjoyment of the 


ith them just for 
Old n<ro in him 



. i in tho sprinjr of 1896 and well do 1 r *' 
I first mot him in 11,0 s * fnow white hair 

member my tiret impression o ^ b cnevo !ence, and kindness 
B „d heard endosniK • of o)d . In memory I see 

s ;™r; 

,o his home and heart, and for the entire 4 yeais 

knew him the bell of welcome never censed to ring. 

His life was an open hook for all (o read. His life was 
pure. He spoke no evil word of any one: always gentle, 
unobtrusive: kind and gracious-n gentleman without a blem¬ 
ish He is gone and is at rest, yet how lonely we feel when 

wo stop to think that we will never again see him on the 
shores of time. We must hope and strive for the goal that 
he has reached, happy with his I.ord and Savior in the realm 
above, where I sincerely hope we shall all meet‘"to part no 

I regret that circumstances prevented my attending his 
funeral, but I was there in spirit. 

Helen G. Duane Barlow. 
McMechen, W. Va., February 22, 1909. 

« '• flt H if 

(Miss White taught two terms of public school at Onoto. 
Mr. Barlow was at special pains to make her stay pleasant. 
Her tribute shows how she appreciates such kindness and 
friendship, and it also represems the sentiments of numerous 
other young friends.) 

I had not heard'ofh'is SE2* ‘° hCar '° f Mr - * death, 

heln of', il V ‘"i up i° ur ones but one enn not 

hf?.^ wbX s fo.tr,: depar, ^ , as an . nml nitorlm on 

raw^ W scan ins nil, “““l"?. 1 ' 1 ,,n(l "died to his 

consoling Vwf' WStoS Z* 17 V* 'v h ° W 

weaker human mil nr.. ' ct 'n our 

that we wpul.l like to call thorn back *™ Vin,f Bml fec,in ‘ f 
that “’“i Mr. Harlow-,, friendship very highly «„ I f I 
(r *tm br. death I have lost a highly honored and’ kerned 

Wiu, kindest gyntpallij to all the relative* I ,„ n 









. „ to have boon a special favorite with the deceased, 
jt was selected "^the Edw graveyard by six of 

^"Tthc Pall Bearers and there at the open grave, m 

his sous as the Pad « conepurse of relatives, fnends 

th 7,Xrbl tl ie burial rites were performed. The scene 
IU "!Im'nressivel.v suggestive of these words, expressive of the 
Noughts and feelings the assembled hundreds must have 


‘How many to their eternal home, 
This solemn moment fly; 

to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


And 


"Dear Savior be our constant guide. 
And. when the word is given, 

Bid the cold waves of death divide, 
And land us safe in heaven.” 


3tt jUstitJJrg 


^Rittltcl d. ^trlunstt Jtarlota. 


The dates of biy.li «r.d death of this much esteemed person¬ 
age are liven in the biographical sketch of Henry Barlow to 
whom she was married in the year 1855. Her married life 
was short and at the age of twenty-live she answered to the 
roll call of the skies. 

She was a faithful wife, a tender, self-sacrificing mother 
and a kind hearted neighbor. She possessed a gentle, sweet 
tempered disposition. She made her homo happy and when 
I think of her death occurring as it did at such on early age 
1 am reminded of the following lines from Whittier: 


The glory of a setting star 
picar, suddenly, and still.” 

As puro and sweet, her fair brow seemed 
Eternal as the sky; 

And like the brook’s low song, her voice, 
A tong that could not die.” 

"Aad half WO doomed she needed not, ; 

^e changing of her sphoro 

Who walked ai^angd'horo?” 01 ' 9 
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